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Copyright, 1902, 
By James Phinnby Baxter. 
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And the busy marts with their crowds are gone. 
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August, seventeen sixty-seven ; 

And here is Parson Samuel Deane ; 

He looks at the vane which swims in heaven, 

And murmurs, " Wind west and the sky serene/' 

Into the garden his young wife trips 

Bearing a greeting upon her lips. 

While ever the robins amid the blaze 

Of the currant bushes sweet tumult raise. 
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" Till grandchildren's children in- 
herit the land, . 

And longer yet shall their good 
work stand." 
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Autumn seventeen seventy-five ; 

An awful redness sweeps over the sky ; 

Whirlwinds of smoke through the city drive ; 

Hither and thither the people fly ; 

Mowat's guns in the distance boom, 

Telling the city its terrible doom ; 

Yet over disaster and death and pain 

Like a finger of hope points the silent vane. 



May eighth, seventeen eighty-eight ; 
The soft winds blow through the greening fields 
Up from the cove, and the robins prate 
Of all the blisses which summer yields ; 
And now to the parson's stately home 
Fivescore damsels and dames have come 
With threescore spinning wheels, every one 
To whirl unceasing till day is done. 
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Sixty spinning wheels all awhirl ; 
A hundred sweet women talking as one — 
Gray-haired matron and flaxen-haired girl- 
Keep the house in a tumult till setting of sun 
And lighting of candles, when men-folk drop in 
Husbands and lovers — increasing the din ; 
And over this picture so warm and fair 
The old vane swings in the balmy air. 
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Judge Whitman he stiffly on court 
mornings bore. 



Still over the city hangs the mist. 
And the smell of the sea brings a thought 
of storm ; 



All in ! All in ! gools ! gools ! gools ! 



Ovir til spKiacIn, note end lien. 
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Over his spectacles, now and then, 
He peered at us, as the feather frail 

He dipt and carved to a shapely pen ; 
Trimming the nib on his broad thumb-nail. 

Never could one as grave as he 
Have run and cried with boyish glee, 

All in ! All in ! gools ! gools ! gools ! 



Yet showed he oft a humor fine. 
Would smile when flogging Jack 
or Pete, 
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How played they mumble peg and tag, 
Jackstones and ball when school was out ; 

Or yellow oakers sought when Fall 
Dropt lavishly its wealth about. 

Lo ! Deering's Woods still charm the eye, 
And hark ! the old familiar cry, 

All in ! All in ! gools ! gools ! gools ! 



With which they cried to you and me. 
All in I All in 1 gools ! gools! gools! 
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